THE   GOVERNESS

mother's heartless anger and Miss Mann's despairing
sobs.

In the evening, the governess came to see them, but
only to say good night. As she left the room, the girls
longed to break the silence, but could not utter a word.
At the door, as if recalled by their dumb yearning. Miss
Mann turned back, her eyes shining with emotion. She
embraced both the girls, who instantly burst out crying.
Kissing them once more, the governess hurried away.

It was obvious to the children that this was a final
leavetaking.

"We shall never see her again,5' sobbed one.

"I know. She'll be gone when we come back from
school to-morrow."

"Perhaps we shall be able to visit her after a time.
Then she'll show us the baby."

"Yes, she's always such a dear."

"Poor Miss Mann!"

The sorrowful phrase seemed to hold a foreboding of
their own destiny.

"I can't think how we shall get on without her!"

"I shall never be able to stand another governess, after
her."

"Nor shall I."

"There'll never be anyone like Miss Mann. Besides..."

She did not venture to finish her sentence. An un-
conscious womanliness had made them feel a sort of
veneration for Miss Mann, ever since they had known
she had a baby- This was continually in their thoughts,
and moved them profoundly.

"I say," said one*

"Yes?"

"I've got an idea. Can't we do something really nice
for Miss Mann before she goes away, something that will
show her how fond we are of her, and that we are not
like Mother? Will you join in?"
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